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'turning-point in his life. The days of promise and oral
unsteadiness are over. No more evolutions are likely.
He is steady, sober, responsible, but still brilliant.
Possibly his physique has allowed the impression to
be formed that his surface is still callow. Till recently
he carried about the look of a young soldier, almost a
drummer-boy, who lived to beat the summons to
attention, and give the peremptory signal to dress by
the right. Perhaps he has had more leisure in his
recent retirement, for he is now acquiring the outlbes
of middle-age and his manner has mellowed with his
tongue. The drummer-boy has given place to the
comfortable field officer. Henceforth his corporal
expansion will neutralize his apparent lack of inches.
Gentleness has been busily invading this brisk young
spirit. The fact is that he is changing physically and
spiritually before the eyes of the men and women
among whom he moves. At this very moment his
mind is stepping finally out of the lush garden of
youth on to the hard high road of responsibility.
Given reasonable health Duff Cooper is going to
matter considerably in the days to come.
Before he entered Parliament he had behind him
Eton, New College, and a very gallant career in the
Army as an officer in the Grenadier Guards. When he
was admitted to the Distinguished Service Order he
really had performed distinguished service. Nobody
could truthfully call him a coward or a fool. Fortune
united him with a woman of envied and classical
loveliness, whose portraits, when she was Lady Diana
Manners, had packed the illustrated social weeklies dur-
ing the war years. For ten years he served in the Foreign
Office and so was confirmed in his tilt towards France.
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